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tl teach you 


Author's Notes: 
So it's all made up and | just own my words. Hope | didn't insult anybody. Enjoy it guys ;) 


Bored, not knowing what to do with the day Duff lighted another cigarette when Steven entered his room. "Hey 
man, do you have some booze left over?" the drummer asked. 

Duff raised an eyebrow. Why didn't he think of that? Drinking - that was a solution to boredom. 

But he had to shake his head: "Nah dude sorry. Emptied the last bottle last night” Disappointed Steven lent 
against the doorframe until his face lit up again: "Didn't Axl bought loads of Nightrain just two days ago? That 
can't be all gone." 

Duff sat up in his bed: "You're dead if you touch his stuff! You can't do that Stevie." The blonde whined like a 
little child: "But I'm bored. Let's do something. Wouldn't it be ... Exciting to go into his room when he's not 
there?" Duff chuckled: "Yeah and it'd be even more exciting when he kicks your ass when he finds out. But hey, 
| think Slash might have some... 


Within second the two fair heads were at the guitarists door, wired as if it was the president's room and not 
just their bandmate's. As silent as possible Duff opened the door and let them in to close the door behind 


them again. Even though they knew it was only the two of them in the apartment they whispered and moved 


really carefully. 


Steven spotted the bottle first and pointed at it: "There! He has some Jack and Nightrain left over." Duff 
rushed over too, as happy as he had found a big treasure. 


Just wanting to leave the room with their prize they heard the apartment door slamming and voices. 


One musician looked alarmed at the other. "It's Slash!" Duff mouthed. Steven looked around for a place to hide. 
Duff was quicker: "Under the bed. Quick!" 


Now that was excitement for an afternoon! Hiding under a bandmates bed with another bandmate. 
They heard the door opening and Slash speaking: "Soooo that's my room." Now a girl was speaking: "Nice." The 
men under the bed looked at each other. What the hell should they do now? 


They could see them moving around in the room and heard her again: "And where is your guitar? You said you 
gonna show me your Gibson" "Ah yeah." Slash mumbled and went over to his guitar-case to get the 
instrument. For some time there was silent again then she asked: "You gonna play me something?" "Uhm sure." 
Both sat down and Slash played some riffs. But then he stopped and said: "You know honey.. those fingers can't 
just play guitar." Duff and Steven had to muffle their laughter with their fists. 


Had their friend really just brought that line? The girl didn't seem to go for it: "Yeah well.. you know | shouldn't 
be here. My boyfriend must be wondering where | am." She stood up, followed by Slash: "No, c'mon. All the 
girls are saying l'm better than their boyfriend." His bandmates under the bed sniggered again but this time 
audible. 


"What was that?" the chick asked first. Duff and Steven now couldn't stop laughing anymore. Then they saw 
Slash's angry face appear in front of them and burst into even more laughter. "What the hell are you doing 
there?!" Shortly they saw the girls face too before she stated: "Shit, you guys are crazy. l'm leaving." The 
dark haired straightened up too: "No wait. Don't leave." But the door slammed and Slash returned to his room 
alone, just as the two spies stood upright again. 


Slash seemed really angry: "What the fuck were you two fuckers doing under my bed?" Both stumbled but 
Steven found his voice first: "We were looking for something to drink. Sorry man but we ran all out of it” That 
didn't seem to calm Slash: "You stole my booze and scared that chick away. Man | was about to land" Duff 
sniggered again: "You so weren't about to land" Slash shot him an angry look but there was also a bit of pain 
in it. "Fuck off. Both get the fuck out of my room" he shouted and turned his back to them. 

Neither dared to replied anything for Slash normally didn't shout so he must be really upset. 


Two hours later his friend's hurt and angry look was still on Duff's mind. He just had to apologize so he went 
to knock on his door. 

"Who is it?" he heard the answer. "Duff" "Fuck off." 

The bassist just took this as a ‘Come in‘ Slash was lying on his bed with his guitar: "I said Fuck off." 

‘| wanted to apologize. Slash I'm really sorry. Steven and | were so bored. We shouldn't have stayed in the 


room. And | shouldn't have said that.." Duff was sincere and Slash could see that. "You're a fucking asshole 
sometimes you know that?" Duff bowed his head to show even more that he really was sorry: "I know. And | 
need you to remind me at least once a week." Slash chuckled and Duff looked up: "We good again?" Slash nodded: 
"Yeah we're good." And as Duff turned to leave the room he added: "Duff, was | really.. | mean didn't it seem 


like it was going somewhere?" 


Duff knew what he meant, sighted and shrugged. Slash brushed his hair off his face just a little to see his 
friend better: "I know | suck at talking. You're much better at that. All the chicks are falling for what you're 


telling them." Duff smiled and sat down beside him: "Yeah because you have to say the right things. But man 
it's not that difficult.” 


"Like what?" Slash still sounded lost, "What are the right things?” Duff tried to make out the dark eyes behind 
the curls: "You have to make them feel like they're the only one. Like they are something special" Slash still 
looked puzzled so he said: "I'll teach you." 


Slash cracked a little smile and the blonde went on: "When you're with a chick you just.. don't say something 
about her eyes -everybody does that- Say like. Okay | take you for an example. Like, | really like your necklace. 
The silver matches perfectly with your dark skin and lies flawless around your neck." 

Slash had an unknown warm feeling in his belly but was distracted as Duff laid one hand on his cheek: "And 
your lips. | never saw such full lips. They are so fucking gorgeous." Hi voice was husky now and his head was 


closer, "I just.. | just want to kiss them." And so he did. 


